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THE FIRST YEARS OF VICTORIA 


Many students may know 
that our school's history 
goes back for many years, 
but don't really know the 
extents of the schools 
history in the early days of 
Edmonton Public Schools. 
The story of the school 
began In 1909, when the 
land was acquired from 


Ome a me Boas the Hudson's Bay 
eutias i ) . Company to construct a 

" a ak E new high school. 
a Tan SOAS ay, Edmonton High School 


officially opened in 1911. The 
original building occupied 
on a space of about 8 acres 
and a fifth, and cost 
$150,000 dollars to build. It 
only had 12 classrooms and 
a science room. Just two years later, the school was renamed to Victoria High School. 
Students from the former College Avenue School became the first students of the 
school. They learned most of the same subjects that students learn today, but also 
had stenography, (a style of writing meant to be efficient and quick) home 
economics and typewriting as classes. Just like today, they enjoyed clubs and 
participated in sports. At the time, Victoria and Strathcona High School (now known 
as Old Scona Academic School) often competed together and had a friendly rivalry. 

The first principal was F. S. Carr, the former principal of Queen's Avenue 
School. However, in 1912, he left the province to study medicine in Toronto. He was 
replaced by W. G. Carpenter and then C.O. Hicks in 1920. During the latter's 
principalship was when Eva O. Howard taught and ran the student plays, which of 
course has her name attached to our theatre today. 

Over the next decades the school would undergo many changes that 
brought us to the school we have today, but It Is Interesting and important to look 
back at a snippet of Victoria’s colourful history. 





VICTORIA HIGH SCHOOL, EDMONTON 





-Catherine Lapointe, The Victoria Voice School Newspaper 
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SHORT STORY 


Sit With Me: Part Three 


It was 5:00 when most of the parents arrived. The first twenty sat around the 
first rows, and by 5:30 my sitter had come. They sat down with a sigh, listening as Ms. 
Miheir clapped loudly. 


“Ladies and gentlemen!” She shouted over the talking. Slowly, the room 
quieted. “Thank you all for coming. As you know, this meeting today is very 
important. It has to do with students returning library books on time.” 


A collective groan wove through the audience. Ms. Miheir sighed, and knowing 
her, the librarian probably raised her hands to gain control of the crowd and calm the 
noise. “Now, now, calm down.” 


My sitter shifted. There was a vibrating next, and it stopped. 

“So, look. You all Know that there have been some problems with this - ” 

And even louder groan erupted from the room. 

“Please. Please, I’m sorry. Now, look, we just want to enforce some rules about 
this.” 


A soft clacking filled the near vicinity. | tried intently to figure out what It was. It 
stopped, before continuing for a moment, a buzz chiming from what | assumed was 
a phone. 


“Mr. Jonnsmen will now hand out some information.” 


The last hiss of complaints was fired, and the evening wound down over the 
next hour. All | could focus on was the insistent clacking, vibrating, and buzzing 
coming from my seated’s cell. There was a flood of feet, eventually, but my vision 
remained blocked. The stampede died away, and Mr. Johnsmen’s voice grumbled 
something before another set of footsteps echoed off. The metal doors clanked shut. 
The room was silent, save for the clicking. 


Someone inhaled sharply. “So,” Ms. Miheir’s voice said. “You came.” 


The clicking stopped. “Yes. | did.” A final bing was sent off from the device. My 
sitter stood up, finally, and walked towards Ms. Miheir, whom | could now see was 
standing, shaking, at the podium. 


My former sitter, who | now saw as a grinning, scrawny giant, wearing a long 
golden cardigan and a black ensemble underneath took their turn in drawing in a 
quick breath. “So, Luc -” 

“Yes?” Ms. Miheir asked hurriedly before they could even finish her name. 

They sighed. “Madame, calm yourself.” 

“Oh, oh, yes, of course.” She stood straight. “Sorry, Text.” 


? bb 


Text groaned, much similar to that of the audiences’. “I-it’s fine. Now, | have 
spoken to Angel. We are good to go.” 


“We are?” Her voice and her entire body trembled, but she bared her teeth. “I 
mean, of course, we are!” 


OCTOBER 15 2018 PAGE 2 


OCTOBER 15 2018 ISSUE THREE 


Text purred. “Good. Good. Angel is ready. We start the experience tomorrow at one, 
Sharp.” 


“But, won't the city know? The parents?” 
“You forget our powers, my dear Luck.” 
Ms. Miheir nodded. “Right, I’m sorry, Text. And you can use my real first name.” 


Text clucked their tongue. “Tsk, tsk. Code names are safer, Luck. Angel insists on it 
as much as anyone. It’s all part of It.” 


Ms. Miheir bowed her head. They then stared at each other for a moment. Ms. 
Miheir’s eyes brightened, trading their usual hazel in exchange for a violent red. She 
smiled as the glow faded, and if | could have, | would have shuddered. 


“Excellent. Meeting place the same?” 


“Yes. Goodbye, Luck.” Text bowed swiftly, walking away towards the steel doors. 
There was a clank as the last shred of gold cardigan disappeared, along with my 
mysterious sitter... 


-Tallulah Sewell-Barrett, The Victoria Voice School Newspaper 


ADVERTISING WORD OF THE WEEK 


Crapulous 
krap-you-lus 
adjective 
Get noticed! Vicit Marked by a lack of moderation, especially in eating 


vsanewspaper.com/ and drinking 


adversise to submita 
free advertisement in 
the newspaper and on 


surest CONTACT US: 


Email: vsanewspaper@icloud.com 
Website: vsanewspaper.com 
Twitter/Facebook/Instagram: @vsanewspaper 
Google+/YouTube: The Victoria Voice 


WEEKLY RIDDLE 


When asked how old she was, Suzie replied, "In two years | will be twice as 
old as | was five years ago.” 


How old is she? 
ANN 
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WEEKLY JOKE 


| hated my job as an origami teacher. Too much paperwork. 


HURRICANE MICHEAL LEAVES TERROR AND 
DESTRUCTION 


\ oan peeps 
eres t — ‘ad: + | 


bore nett vite 





During the first few days of October, Hurricane Michael was growing just off the 
Atlantic coast, but by October 7 had turned into a full fledged hurricane headed 
toward the Gulf of Mexico. At least 353 people have lost their lives and more bodies are 
expected to be found. Florida, Georgia, North and South Carolina and Virginia lost 
power and hundreds are homeless. Winds were gusting at a destructive 208km/h. 
People have claimed that they haven't seen damage like this from a hurricane in a 
very long time. 


Source: Wikipedia and The Guardian 


-Grace Rompfer, The Victoria Voice School Newspaper 
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RECIPE 
Cream Cheese Muffins 


These delicious warm treats are a yummy fall treat! 


Ingredients: 

e 2 cups all-purpose flour 

e 5 teaspoons baking powder 

e 2 teaspoon salt 

e °/ Cup white sugar 

e legg 

e | cup milk (or whipping cream) 

e ¥4 cup vegetable oll 

e Y cup unflavoured cream cheese 
e Apinch of cinnamon 

e One heaping cup of raisins/chocolate chunks/anything else you want 


Method: 
Always remember to be careful while baking with an oven! 


|. Preheat oven to 205°C (400°F). 


2. Stir together the flour, baking powder, salt and sugar in a large bowl. Make a hole 
in the centre of the flour mixture. In a small bowl beat egg with a fork. Stir in milk 
and oil. Pour all at once into the well in the flour mixture. 


3. Mix quickly and lightly with a fork until moistened. The batter will be lumpy. Pour 
the batter into muffin tins. (Don’t forget to soray muffin tins with PAM or butter) 


4. Bake for 25 minutes or until golden. 
5. Serve with ice cream! Enjoy! 


-Woody Darling, The Victoria Voice School Newspaper 
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COMIC 





-Kamryn Dunlop, The Victoria Voice School Newspaper 
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WEATHER 


Long Term Forecast 


Sunday Monday Tuesday Wednesday - Thursday Friday Saturday 
15 16 l’7 Ls 19 0 
Forecast Forecast Forecast Forecast Forecast Forecast 
13: 14; 117: 12: 12: eri2; 
Feels like 11 Feels like 17 11 als like 11 
2 22 2 2 25 2 Zi 
Forecast Forecast Forecast Forecast Forecast Forecast Forecast 
9, @G7, WS. W8: 48: 8: 7% 
Feels like 8 Feels like 4 Feels like 6 Feels like 6 Feels like § Feels like 7 
24h Rain Rain: .mm 
POP 20 


Severe Weather Risk 


Sunday Monday Tuesday 
A Snowfall Risk 0 0 0 
EA Freezing Rain Risk 0 0 0 
I) wind Risk 0 0 0 
1) Rainfall Risk 0 0 0 
[a Thunderstorm Risk 0 0 0 


I  — —— 
NOT EXPECTED BE AWARE BE PREPARED BE ALERT 
0 1-4 5-7 8-10 
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SHORT STORY 


The Sister Mysteries: Chapter One, Lysa 

“Take care of Lynn, whatever comes your way.” Those were the last words that my 
mother ever said to me before she disappeared along with my father. My name Is 
Lysa Jones. | am fourteen years old. My sister is named Lynn and she Is twelve. When 
| was ten, My Mom and my dad disappeared. They didn't leave a trace behind. The 
police came and they held a search but the only thing they could find was my 
mom's favourite necklace and my dad's favourite tie, both smeared with red. We are 
living with our cousins right now until we are old enough to take care of ourselves. 
We are in Los Angeles. So then, let's get on with the story. Lynn opens the door to our 
room and asked me “Lysa?, you ok?” “Yes, I'm fine. I'm just thinking about mom and 
dad.” | said. “me too,” Lynn said. She plopped on the bed next to me. | got out my 
computer and searched up my mom's name: Emma Jones, the lawyer. Up came a 
big picture of my mom, dad, me and Lynn all standing together with my dad 
wearing his police suit and me and Lynn holding hands. “Do you want to go to the 
library?” | asked Lynn. The library was Lynn's favourite place to go. “Sure,” Lynn said. 
We hopped on the trans-city Skyliner aka TCS. that Is a little pod that travels around 
In the air and you tell it where you want to go and it can go there in 5 minutes- 2 
hours and it has a TV for the longer trips. When we got to the library we were 
amazed at what we saw. Half the library was destroyed! We just stood there staring 
at the place where the library once was. “So... can we go to the other one?” asked 
Lynn hopefully. “Um...sure. But if that one is also half destroyed, then-” | was cut off by 
Lynn “then we will visit the librarian in the hospital.” she had a big smile on her face 
now. “And we'll bring her flowers!” so we hopped back on the TCS trans-city skyliner 
and we went to the next library. Luckily this one wasn't destroyed. | settled myself 
into a comfy armchair and pulled out my laptop. | told Lynn “go wherever you want 
but stay in the library. We have one hour”. Lynn went off to get some books and | 
started surfing the net. It wasn’t long before | found something surprising and 
suspicious. There was a huge poster of me and Lynn on Facebook and it said: 
wanted, Lysa and Lynn Jones. 


-Matilda Barron, The Victoria Voice School Newspaper 
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THE SCIENCE CORNER 


Make Your Own Salt Crystals 

Hello fellow students! Welcome to this week's amazing science experiment! This 
week I’m going to be showing you how to make some fun and easy Salt Crystals! 
You can have fun growing your own salt crystals while still learning new things! Who 
knows, maybe you'll even start your own crystal collection after this experiment! 


Materials: 

e Ajar 

e Water 

e About half a cup of salt 

e Aspoon for stirring 

e String 

e Scissors 

e Two toothpicks 

Instructions: 

|. First, take your jar and fill it with water. 
2. Add the half cup of salt into the water. 


4. Take a spoon (or whatever stirring thing you have) and mix the solution together, 
well. 


4. Then, cut up a piece of the string with your scissors and tie each of the ends to a 
toothpick. 


5. Place your string over top of the jar so that the middle of the string dips into the 
solution and the toothpicks hang over the edge. 

What’s Happening? 

You may be thinking, that’s it? No, that’s not quite it. Now is when you leave the 
experiment and watch as over time crystals begin to form along the string. As they 
are developing, and once they're done, you can look at them through a microscope 
to get a closer more detailed look. Crystals come in all different groups and sizes, 
with some being as tall as ten story buildings! You can also try keeping a box with 
the many different crystals and labeling them. You can also try adding colour too the 
crystals by adding in different coloured food dye! 


So how many crystals were you able to make? 


That's this week's experiment! | hope you had fun making the crystals and watching 
them grow! You now have something cool to show your friends! See you next week 
for some more fantastic experiments! 


-Emma Henderson, ScienceKids.co.nz 
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